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A BLUFF GAME. 





Doctor: \'}OW, MY LITTLE MAN, YOU TAKE THIS MEDICINE AND I WILL GIVE YOU FIVE CENTS, 


Young America: YOU TAKE IT YOURSELF AND I WILL GO YOU FIVE CENTS BETTER. 


O.0.%, 0 


LD 

A> 

{yy 
—. 








TARO 
rw 


\ YY aX. EN 


~ = S = 


“OQfile there's Life theze’s Hope.” 








VOL. IX. APRIL 14, 1887. No. 224. 











1155 BROADWAY, NEW YorRK. 





Published every Thursday, $5 a year in advance, postage free. 
Single copies, 10 cents. Back numbers can be had by applying 
to this office. Vol. I., $1.50 per number; Vol. II., 25 cents per 
number; Vols. III., [V., V., VI., VII. and VIII. at regular rates. 

Rejected contributions will be destroyed unless accompanied by 
a stamped and directed envelope. 





CRYING want is a proper greeting for Easter. LIFE 
has a cheerful young friend who turns out of an Eas- 
ter morning in a shiny hat and with a bunch of violets in his 
buttonhole, and meets his acquaintances with the announce- 
ment that ‘“‘ The Lord has Risen!” It is certainly a word in 
season, and he puts so much sunshine and urbanity into it 
that he needs no other greeting. But all of us have not his 
talents. It is the common way to let the natural feelings 
break out in apparel and flowers, but elsewise to leave them 
unspoken. A Merry Christmas! A Happy New Year! are 
recognized cries; but no adjective has come down predis- 
posed to be tacked on to Easter, and we fear it is idle to try 
to invent one. Easter is not the only sign of spring. Any- 
thing, meteorologically speaking, may come at this season on 
any day. The weather may start in Florida or in Montana; 
in either case it gets here in good preservation, and a straw 
is a burden or a heavy overcoat a luxury merely according to 
where the start is made. But from the South come indis- 
putable proofs that spring has set in. The sea-serpent has 
been seen off the coast of Southern California, and nine 
persons were poisoned in Memphis about a week ago by ice- 
cream. These are the sort of swallows that spring is made 
of. Ice-cream rages even in northern latitudes the year 
around, but the sort that tastes of the freezer and strikes in 
is summer ice-cream and no other. 
* * * 
HE Washington physician who spoke disparagingly of 
the health of the President is getting no thanks. His 
professional brethren talk of eliminating him from their ranks, 
and though they will hardly do that, it is likely that he will 
not prescribe for Mr. Cleveland again unless he is regularly 
called in. The President declares himself to be sound, and 
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esteemed morning journals of this town alone, he would have 
no leisure for the duties of his office. Scarcely anyone who 
deals in politics seems to take less thought about the future 
occupancy of the White House than its present tenant. 
* * * 
HE man who said “ murder will out” seems to have 
had no just conception of the obscurity of life in New 


Jersey. 


* * * 


R. BLAINE, who is on a Western trip this spring, took 
occasion to upbraid the citizens of St. Louis for that 

they never recognized or commemorated the services of 
Thomas Jefferson to their town. Mr. Blaine says, and we 
presume it is true, that Jefferson bought the land on which 
St. Louis stands from Napoleor I., and he thinks the Missouri 
people ought to have raised a monument to their purchaser 
long ago. It has long been considered good Republican 
doctrine that Jefferson was something between the Bob 
Ingersoll and the Carter Harrison of his day, and it looks as 
if Mr. Blaine’s historical studies had upset his political judg- 
ment when he talks of monuments to the chief bugaboo of 


his party. 


* * * 


HERE are rumors, by the way, that Carter Harrison’s 

glory is departed, and that the City Hall in Chicago is 
about to know him no more. Good-bye, Carter. Don’t hurry 
back. It will spare your feelings to be out of town when the 
Anarchists are hanged. 

* * * 

HE rumor of the loss of the Scythza that disturbed 

New York and Boston ten days ago, remains un- 
accounted for. It was a very curious rumor, and about 
thirty Boston reporters, who rode most of the night in the 


| cars and walked several miles through slush, are anxious to 


| Razser. 


not yet advised by any failure of his energies that he is not | 
| The ability of the managers to economize seems absolutely 


good for another term. He is busy with the work in hand, 
and not disposed to disturb his mind about his chances of 
being his own successor. Which is fortunate, for if he should 
undertake to keep track of the “straws” collected by the 


know who started it. 


* * 


HE Kissane story reads as though it might be “con- 
tinued” in the next number of Zhe Weekly Hatr- 
The Eastern public is still uncertain whether the 
W. K. Rogers identified as Kissane is the same who was 
lately private secretary to Rutherford B. Hayes. They will 
want to know very definitely about this before the District 
Attorney quashes that indictment. 


* * * 


S there no way of getting rid of the Fifth Avenuebus? A 
greater nuisance was never allowed to travel unchained. 


without limit, and we expect soon to see the noisy nuisances 
shaking up and down the streetS, with one horse and an auto- 
matic self-paying driver. 



































WHEN FIRST THE MAID I LOVE, I WOOED. | 


HEN first the maid I love, I wooed, | 
I gave the rein to hope and passion ; 
She smiled at my excited mood, 
And told me ‘‘ love was out of fashion.” 


In dainty verses next I tried 
To move her by my pretty wit ; 
She tossed each ardent page aside 
And clearly would have none of it. 


I took her to my father’s bank, 

And showed her vaults of smiling gold ; 
I laughed at love and lauded rank, 

And there again my tale I told. 


The dawn of love was in her eyes— 
Her answer was not hard to guess ; 
I saw her bosom fall and rise— 
She blushed and softly answered ‘‘ Yes.” 


TTenry Emerson. | 





METEOROLOGICAL. . | 
| 


ISITOR (22 a mountainous New England town toa 
resident Professor): Good morning, sir; this is deau- | 
zdeal weather. | 
PROFESSOR: Yes, but come here a couple of months later | 
and we'll show you some dorea/ weather. | 


AN APRIL FOOL. 
TIME, APRIL IST. 


OUNG HOPEFUL: Papa, has the signal service man 
been trying to fool us? because the clear weather flag 
is up and it has snowed all day. 
PROUD PARENT: I suppose he has, my son. 
(Several days after—A clear day and the general rain 
flag up.) 
YOUNG HOPEFUL: He has been trying to fool us again, 
Papa, but April fool is gone and past and he’s the biggest 
fool at last. 


HE Democratic party is safe not to run down Hill—at 
least while Mr. Cleveland is at the head of it. 





HE DIDN’T HAVE HIS HAIR CUT BEFORE BUYING HIS NEW SPRING HAT, | 


LIFE 





Mfrs. £4.: 


Me. if. 
HIGH, 


A HARD time. — The Iron Age. 





A FLASH FROM THE TORCH. 


ISN'T IT HIGH, WILLIAM ? 
(sad/y) ; 


NEXT MORNING. 


HAPPIE: Haw, Cholly, how feel ? 
CHOLLY: Immense. How your 
CHAPPIE: First Clawss. How’s head? 
CHOLLY: Immense. 
CHAPPIE: Haw, naturally. 
CHOLLY: Haw. ni 


YES, MY LOVE, LIBERTY USUALLY DOES COMB 








THE CLOSE OF LENT. 


ENT is over, and the sinner 
Now resumes the ball and dinner, 
While the trees are bringing forth their dainty buds. 


Those who fasted well or ill, 
Set the pace much faster still, 
In a grand display of fashionable duds. 


* * * 


HILADELPHIA fathers can derive considerable com- 
fort from the knowledge that their sons are now 
referred to as “ fast young men.” 
* * * 
HE World confesses that it takes twenty-one hundred 
and seventy-six pounds of ink to print its Sunday edition. 
It is strange that so much weight should go to make such 
a light paper. 
* * * 
HE New Jersey police came very near tracing the 
Rahway murderer last week, but a New York detective 
interfered and lost the clue. 
* * * 
GENTLEMAN who has tried both says that he cannot 
decide which is the more cheerful, the business of an 
undertaker or a week at Old Point Discomfort. 
T is announced that Mr. Vanderbilt's new yacht rolls; but 
so does Mr. Vanderbilt—in wealth. 


OSTONIANS retain a large portion of the Puritanic 
cruelty of their fore mothers and fathers. 
At a Longfellow memorial held at the Hub last week, 
Mr. Howells and some other authors had to stand up and 
read their own works. 





Some people enjoyed the spectacle, but we think the | 


punishment was a little too large for the crime. 
* ok * 
a FULTON'’S crusade against the Roman Catholic 
Church is succeeding beautifully. 
At least ten Roman Catholics have died in Brooklyn since 


the Doctor began his work. 
* x * 


“T*HERE is a measure before the legislature to exempt | 


religious institutions from the water-tax. 

We are glad to know that our legislators appreciate what 
we all owe te religion, but we think the bill should be 
amended so as to exclude the Baptists from its workings. 
There is no reason why the State should show undue favor- 
itism to any O.1€ sect. 








M R. HOWELLS is not very well satisfied with the 
condition of fiction. 
Perhaps the eminent realist has been reading W. D. H. 


* * * 


RESIDENT CLEVELAND has done a good thing in 
promoting Mr. Fairchild to the Treasury portfolio. 
We are assured, on the highest authority, that Mr’. Fair- 
child can tell a counterfeit coin a mile off. 


* * * 


HE number of poor servant girls who have waked up 
to find that they were murdered in New Jersey week 
before last is appalling. 
There are almost enough of them to organize a labor 
union and boycott their identifiers. 





‘*No EASTER EGG OF ME, THANK You!” 


* 
* 
* 


UNYAN said that “ Humility is the light of understand- 
ing.” 
This explains why the man with light understanding feels 
humiliated when wearing knickerbockers. 


* * * 
66 OTHING,” writes Balzac, “is irredeemably ugly 


but sin.” 
Balzac died without seeing Ben Butler. 


* * * 
HE Czar of Russia gets homesick if a week goes by 
without his attempted assassination. 
He is changing his mind about might making right, espe- 
cially when.it is dynamite. 
* * * 


OHANN MOST is very like the month of March. He is 
windy. He went in like a lion and came out like a lamb. 


We hope he will continue the parallel, and, like March, 
keep quiet for a year or so. 
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DE PROFUNDIS. 


hae a strange, strange fate that has brought 
her here, 





To this sad old winter resort ; 





How the sight of her name brings back the time 





When I hopelessly paid my court. 





As I seek my room through the hallway dim, 


I pause as I pass her door ; 








And the old romance, with a pang dies out— 





For I hear my lost love—snore ! 
Roland King. 





THAT HOUSE IN FLA. STATISTICAL. 
A man in St. Augustine, Fla. HERE are 23,000 prohibition drug-stores in Georgia, 
Built a house which was almost all ca. | or one jug to each inhabitant. 
There was nothing so nt., | pa it atta 
As ke thought, in the st., OUT OF ORDER.—A non-union man. 


But his guests said that nothing was ha, 





A SEAL-SKIN.— A notary public. 
COLOR BLIND. ‘, 
RS. JOHNSON (full-blooded negress): Gawge, go A JOKE-OWES MAN.— The editor of a comic paper. 
wash yo’ face, it’s all black. ee eee 
GEORGE (her ten-year old son, after carefully examin- SOCIAL CO-OPERATION. 
ing his face ina SX4 Jragment of looking-glass) : I don’ EBUTANTE: “What beautiful china the de Jones 
want to wash, ma; I don’ see no black. hon” 


OLD STAGER: “’Tis rather pretty. It looked much better 











| 
NE of the favorite sackcloths for Lent was sealskin | at Smythe’s last week, though. Smythe’s mahogany table 
| rather set it off.” 


sacque cloth. No ashes. 
























MR. WHEELWRIGHT’S “DRIVES” AT BOSTON. 
T is refreshing.to find a Boston writer who is not so | 
oppressed with the surpassing intellectual greatness of 
that center of learning but that he can make a little mild fun 


of his fellow-townsmen. John T. Wheelwright has had the 
temerity to make the hero of his novel, “A Child of the Cen- 
tury” (Charles Scribner’s Sons), a man who was “ suffering 
from a severe attack of Boston,” and who, to escape from the 
depressing atmosphere, fled to Europe only to fall in love. 
It would appear from this that the only cure for a “severe 
attack of Boston” is to divert the disease from its acute form 
of se/f-/ove to the love of another. If the external object of 
affection is a rich and beautiful girl from Cincinnati, the cure 


will probably be complete and permanent. 
* * * 


A Mr. Wheelwright, with still more audacity, says 
through one of his characters : “ There must be some 
life in Boston, outside of the novels, as dramatic as it is else- | 
where. The novelists of the day delight in analyzing men’s 
motives; and it seems to me that many of them have taken 
out all their works so often to inspect them, that, like the 
little boy who performs this operation upon his father’s 
Frodsham watch, they cannot put them together again.” 
These are the sentiments which LIFE has persistently assert- | 
ed for three or four years, and we welcome Mr. Wheelwright to | 
a front seat on the “mourner’s bench” of repentant Bostonians. 
May he never write any more verses about “savage” critics 
who “stab the Bostonese,” but keep right on in his good 


work of doing a little satirical stabbing on his own account! 
oe * * 


HE author has also dared to do another thing at which | | 
his fellow-Bostonians will be shocked—he has used a | 


great deal of sharp, crisp, every-day American-English. It 


| is not extremely elegant, but it is expressive, and (to follow 


his example) “it gets there all the same.” 
These American witticisms sparkle on a good many pages. 


| Often they do not ring quite true, or are “ stale and unprofit- 


able” through age. But they are bright enough to keep one 
awake and wondering what is on the next page. It was cer- 
tainly a good, though not entirely novel, thing to say that 
Sewell had been brought to manhood “under the egis 
of a protective tariff and a Puritan ancestry ;” that “in most 
cases a man in love is a nuisance to everybody,” and that 
four Boston girls “ appeared used to society, yet, at the same 
time, inured to a lack of attention from men.” 
* * * 


HE first half of this novel is the best. Even the con- 
ventional transatlantic voyage is attractively described, 

and Paris and Etretat are made interesting. From the time 
of Sewe//’s return to Boston the story loses its coherence. 
We are given a Mugwump campaign in that city, a Speaker- 
ship fight in Washington, the usual rich-man’s ball for politi- 
cal purposes, and a very commonplace defalcation. They 


| have little to do with the story—indeed almost any kind of 


incident could have been used to fill in the necessary interval 
of agony between the Boston man’s discovery that he was in 
love, and the time when his courage reaches the proposing 
point. He seems to have been an exceedingly faint-hearted 
lover for a Mugwump. Droch. 


+ NEW BOOKS - 


THe FEUD OF OAKFIELD CREEK. A Novel of California Life. Py 
Josiah Royce. Boston: Houghton, Mifflin & Co. 
The Latest Studies on Indian Reservations. By J. B. Harrison, Indian 


Rights Association, Philadelphia. 
Natural Law in the Business World. By Henry Wood. Lee & Shepard. 


Practical Chetrosophy. A Synoptical Study of the Science of the Hand. 
By Edward Heron-Allen. G. P. Putnam’s Sons. 


Christ before Pilate. A Steel Engraving of Munkacsy’s Painting. Pub- 


lished by T. B. Peterson & Brothers, Philadelphia. 





SEWED WITH THE WRONG MACHINE. 


HENDERSON DETECTS A LOOSE THREAD IN THE 
SEAM OF HIS NEW SPRING TROUSERS, 


A QUICK PULL REVEALS THE FACT{THAT HIS 
TROUSERS WERE NOT MADE ENTIRELY BY HAND. 
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THE EFFECT OF CULTURE. 
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Boston Girl: OH, MOTHER! I DID SOMETHING AWFULLY IMMODEST AT THE PARTY TO-NIGHT. 


Mother: WHY, MY DEAR CHILD, WHAT WAS IT? 


B. G.: THAT HORRID BOUQUET MR. BEACON SENT ME HAD SOME CINNAMON PINKS IN IT. 


SNEEZE, AND—BUT I CAN’T Say IT. 


Mother: Go on! 


B. G.: MY GLASSES FELL OFF, AND MR. BEACON SAW MY BARE FACE! 





LESSONS IN LITERATURE. 


ProFr.: Mr. Osborne, you say Mr. James 
was born in America. 

MR. OSBORNE: Yes, sir. 

PROF.: He is an ‘American, then ? 

Mr. O.: Oh, no, sir! he would never be 
anything so vulgar. He is English ! 

PRror.: Where do you gather that ? 

Mr. O.: From his books, Professor. 

PrRoF.: Do you mean to say,he despises his 
own country ? 

Mr. O.: Oh, no! he merely wishes to set 
it an example. 

ProF.: Ah! I see. Now, Mr. Osborne, tell 
me, to what school of literature does he be- 
long ? 

Mr. O.: The linguistic school. 

PROF.: What are the characteristics of that 
school ? 

MR, O.: the power of making words mean 
what you please. 








PRoF.: That is very flattering to the reader, 
is it not ? 

MR. O.: Very. 
the work. 

PRoF.: Then Mr. James is a great genius ? 

Mr. O.: Yes, sir; he is wonderful. 

Pror.: What does Mr. James chiefly ad- 
mire in nature ? 

Mr. O.: Mr. Howells, 

PRoF.: How is that ? 

Mr. O.: I cannot say. 
in Zhe Century on Mr. James may explain it. 


It makes him do most of | 


THEY MADE ME 


spend large sums for paper in the manufac- 
ture of his works. 

PRoF.: Any other effect ? 

Mr. O.: It tends to increase the World’s 


| stock of profanity. 


Mr. Howells’ essay | 


PRoF.: What is Mr. James’ most marked 


characteristic ? 

Mr. O.: His power of analysis. 

ProF.: How does he use that power ? 

Mr. O.: In showing his characters in every 
possible light, at all hours of the day and 
night, and in all conceivable attitudes. 

PRoF.: What effect does this have ? 

Mr. O.: His publishers are constrained to 


Pror.: Very well, so far. Now, what can 
you say of the plots of this author’s novels ? 

Mr. O.: I donot understand you, Professor. 

ProF.: The plots, I said; the plots! What 
about them ? 

Mr. O.: I did not see anything like that in 
his works. 

ProF.: Oh, you didn’t! What does he say 
to that? 
.. Mr. O.: He says he does not need any. 
You see, he writes well enough without them. 

ProF.: But would he not be thought better 
of if he preserved the unities ? 

Mr. O.: Oh, no! he would then be judged 
by the same standard as the great writers. 


Andrew F. Underhill. 
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HAVE it on undeniable authority that the disagreement 

between Captain Samuels and the owner of the Daunt- 

less arose from Mr. Colt’s desire to sail closer to the horizon, 

which Captain Samuels, knowing the difficulties attending 
such a course, resolutely refused to do. 

For my part, I think Captain Samuels should have obeyed 


his employer even if he was ordered to saw the ship's | 


log into laths and construct a hen-coop on the hatchway. 


An owner has some rights which even an employé is bound | 


to respect. 


I do not place much credence in the report that the Coronet | 


won because the food gave out, and it became a matter of 


life and death with those on board to reach Queenstown | 
before Tuesday. Any one who has crossed the ocean is, of | 


course, aware that the sea abounds in edibles of the most 
delicious kind. Who that has feasted on Gud/s Fricassees can 
ever forget the delight of that epicurean indulgence? What 


sort of man is he who retains anything but pleasant memories | 
of Albatross-on-Toa&St, seasoned with the salt of the atmos- | 


phere, the pepper of hunger, and the mustard of appetite ? 
Rather let us attribute the Corvonet’s victory to the dreadful 

condition of affairs existing in the Dazmtless’s larder, allusion 

to which was made in these columns last week. After living 


five days on champagne and Welsh rarebits, the devoted | 


crew of the defeated vessel found themselves so heavily over- 
loaded that speed became impossible, and the bird of victory, 
which up to that period had swooped dangerously near the 
Dauntless's spars, flew off at a decided tangent and perched 
on the bowsprit of her rival. 

The losers may take consolation in the fact that though 
their vessel was slower, their living was much faster than 


that of those on board the Coronet. 
* ok ok 


LEARN from private advices from Boston that a novel 
series of contests is to be inaugurated at the Hub. 
Under the auspices of an Athletico-Literary Society, having its 
being on Beacon Street, Boston, is to challenge the United 
States to an All-around General Superiority Match, to take 
place in the early summer. The trophy offered is a belt, 


elaborately and appropriately carved, and is to be awarded to | 


that city which furnishes the best literary-athletic team. The 


contest is to consist of a ball match, a prize fight, a prize | 


poem contest, an analytical-novel writing race, a high jump, 


and a debate on the authorship of Richard III., for points. | 
With such a team as the Boston nine—John L. Sullivan, Dr. | 
Holmes, Mr. Howells, a dark jumper, and James Russell | 
Lowell, it may be readily imagined that Boston is well | 


equipped for the fray. I haven't much doubt that New 
York could beat Boston at baseball, but with the exception 
vf Captain Williams and Edgar Fawcett to pit against Sulli- 
van and Howells, we haven't much of a chance at .the other 
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| points of the contest. If Mr. Dana, of the Sum, could be 
prevailed upon to enter for the jump, there might be some 
| prospect of our winning; but if Boston’s dark horse should 
| transpire to be ex-Governor Butler, Mr. Dana would un- 
| doubtedly withdraw and Boston would win by default. 

| Nothing has been finally determined upon as yet, and the 
originators of the scheme may include a prize exhibition of 
| 

| 


Boodle Aldermen, so that New York may enter with some 

prospect of success. I hope the leaders of our literary and 

athletic communities will take the matter in hand, so that we 
| may be well represented. Boston has already spent $10,000 
|-on Mike Kelly, and Chicago has made an ineffectual effort 
to secure Mr. Lowell. Cannot New York afford a few paltry 
dollars for a Poet ? 


* * * 


NEW game which properly comes under the head of 
Sport is called “‘ Progressive Lincoln.” A’ copy of the 
Century Magazine is placed on each of the play-tables, which 
are arranged as in Progressive Euchre. The players then 
| proceed to find anything they can about Abraham Lincoln in 
| the “‘ History of the Martyred President” now running in the 
| Magazine. Those who find five remarks about him first are 
declared winners and move forward, while those who fail 
retrogress, as in all the progressive games now so popular. 
The game is destined to become a great favorite with 
society people, but one precaution should always be taken. 
| Chapters of the history which contain five allusions to the 
subject must be provided for the game, otherwise the evening 
is likely to go by without any winners, and drag correspond- 


ingly. 


* * * 


SMART man is Captain Samuels. He writes a book, 

gets it recommended by a bishop, and then gets up 

a twenty thousand dollar yacht race to advertise it. It is a 

good book, a credit to its author and its backer, and a joy to 
its readers. 
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IS THIS MIND READING? 


Blindfolded Medium (with pistol): YOU STARTED “ROM THE BANK 
AN HOUR AGO WITH A PILE OF TEN AND TWENTY »OLLAR BILLS, 
WHICH YOU HAVE AT THE PRESENT MOMENT IN THE INSIDE POCKET 
OF YOUR WAISTCOAT; YOU HAVE ALSO TWO ROLLS OF 60LD COIN 
IN YOUR TROUSERS’ POCKET. WILL YOU KINDLY THROW UP YOUR 
HANDS FOR A FEW MOMENTS WHILST I CONVINCE MYSELF WHETHER 
I AM RIGHT OR WRONG IN MY SURMISES ? He nas right. 
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FRENCH PHRASES FOR YOUNG BEGINNERS. 





Pas de Quatre. 


THE YEARN OF THE INSOLVENT SWELL. 
H, for a lodge in the Pribydor Islands! 
Shaded, secluded and far from the world ; 
Oh, for a home in the Thibetan highlands! 
Where Nature her forces chaotic has hurled. 





Mine be a cot, far in wilds Patagonian, 
Swept by the surges of ocean and storm, 
Or a cave in the depths of some island Ionian, 

Out of all sight of a curst human form ! 


Ora dreamy air-castle, wherein to take leave of 
The earth and its turmoil, its sorrows and fits— 
In short any refuge that mind can conceive of 
Which tailors’ can’t reach with their d— ‘‘ Please, remits.”” 
Albert Comstock. 





THE DIARY OF A PROFESSIONAL DINER-OUT. 
I. 

aerate! 10oTH.—Dined at the Morgan’s last night. The Mor- 

gans are pretty new people, and have had a rather tough 
struggle in climbing the giddy heights of society. They still show a 
lack of ‘‘form” and knowledge of the world by a tendency to be 
religious, and old man Morgan actually said grace before dinner 
began! This was an entirely new experience to me, and as it wasa 
very faintly mumbled affair, 1 did not realize what was going on, and 
started off in the middle of it upon a delightful anecdote about a Bos- 


Pa de Two. Pas de Two. 


Let me add that I am a judge in the matter, having enjoyed profound 
experience of all the various species, beginning with the Boston girl, 
who is so high-bred, but so much like her own hard rock-bound coast. 
It is a never-ceasing pleasure to me to watch a thermometer as a 
Boston girl approaches, and see the mercury scuttle down into the 
bulb as fast as ever its legs can carry it. And then one turns to the 
New York girls for relief; it is impossible, however, to classify them, 
for there are so many of the dear creatures, and so many crosses and 
breeds and goodness knows what not, that you can only buckle on 
your stoutest armor and pray to escape with a few remnants of your 
heart remaining to you. 

But I am dragging the anchor of my discourse most inexcusably; 
let me come back to my haven beside the Sanctissima from Phila- 
delphia. Ah, me! she was so charming, so unconscious, such a little 
patrician, and so cordial and sympathetic in her dignified refined little 
way! And when I was wicked and brutal enough to ask her if Phila- 
delphia wasn’t the place where the chestnuts went when they died, she 
replied by inquiring if I intended to go to Philadelphia when I was 
gathered in. And then she gave me such a mischievous, pleading, 
oh,-don’t-be-angry-with-me sort of look, with her great brown eyes, 


| that I felt—oh, dear! oh,dear! A glass of ice-water and a fan, quick, 


ton lady who married a New Yorker for her first husband, a Balti- | 
| parlor for the old people to come down. Bah! how I hate to be too 


morean for her second, a Charleston man for her third, and was in 


hopes of so adjusting matters that she would be able to pass her | 


declining years in the balmy air of Florida. The rather awkward | 
| believe, a sutler in William the Conqueror’s army, and the family 


silence that followed this contretemps was at last broken by Mrs. 
Morgan, who said to me by way of reproof, ‘‘ Mr. Carroll, I heard 
some people talking you over the ‘other day, and they all agreed that 


you ought to get married.” Whereupon I explained that I should only | 


be too happy to do so, but I had unfortunately bought too many 
horses at auction—horses that were apparently perfect, both physically 
and dispositionally, but which had turned out on closer acquaintance 
to be utterly worthless. I was called ‘‘ horrid,” and voted a brute for 
this comparison, and so for the moment was obliged to subside and 
turn my attention to the young lady who I had ‘‘taken in.” She was, 
as I soon discovered, a child of the Quaker City, and—ah, me! is 


there anything in the wide world so charming as a Philadelphia girl ? | 


It is extremely odd that a town who’s name is synonymous for death 
and oblivion, whose streets are grass-grown, and where the tram-cars 


| 


| 


please! Hullo! quarter to seven! I must dress and go to the 
McWhirters’, and be bored to death. However, it’s better than paying 
for a dinner at the club; so adzos/ 

II. 


FEBRUARY 11TH.—Went to McWhirters’ last night. Thanks to 
my 'Waterbury I arrived there twenty minutes too early, and felt 
about as dreary as a Canadian orange grove as I waited in a dark 


early for a dinner; it has such a hungry look about it ! 
The McWhirters are an awfully old family. The first McW. was, I 


ought to have died out long ago, for they have been going on 
altogether too long, and are the stupidest lot of jays that I ever had 
the misfortune to fall in with. I think, by the way, that all old 
families, barring my own, ought to die out, for their brains seem to 
have gotten discouraged and weary, and the older they are the more 


| appalling is their stupidity. However, that is neither here nor there ; so 


let me come to the surface once more. 

The McWhirters’ party was composed of a lot of old goats just like 
themselves, and it was pretty hard work .keeping awake as I ‘‘ took 
in” an elderly young lady from Baltimore who had red hair and very 
little to say for herself. I began with her by asking—aprofos de rien 
—if she had read the ‘‘ Princess Casamassima.” She replied that she 
didn’t remember whether she had or not, and wanted to know who 


run in only one direction, should give rise to such delightful creatures. | wrote it, and when I said it was by James, she said sneeringly, ‘‘ Oh, 
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yes; he’s the man that always begins with ‘ A solitary horseman was 
seen approaching, etc.’” Oh, dear! oh, dear! that’s always the way 
with Baltimore girls, they are so jam so.id full of ignorance ! 

I thought that blessed dinner would never come to an end; but at 
No- 
body had anything to say, so we sat and blinked at one another like so 
many dyspeptic owls, and three of the old men went to sleep and 
At last Mrs. McW. remembered that I sang a little, where- 


last we finished our cigars and returned to the drawing-room. 


snored. 
upon there was a great outcry, and everybody who was awake insisted 
that I should at least try ; so I turned to the piano and discovered that 
it must have belonged to the first of the McWhirters, and that the 
Conqueror’s army had used it pretty roughly. However, there was 
no help for it ; so I thoughtlessly sang Brahm’s ‘‘ Wiegenlied,” and a 
cuckoo-clock struck twenty-four times in the middle of it, and the 
cuckoo flopped out and fairly drowned me with his ‘‘ Hoo-hoo! hoo- 
hoo! hoo-hoo !” 

When the clock and the bird and I had finished our trio nobody 
said a word; dead silence reigned for what seemed ten minutes ai 
least. At last Mrs. McW. said to me, hesitatingly, ‘‘ You—er—er 
play the Azano very well!” And then an old chap who had just woke 
up asked if I couldn't give them ‘* Home, Sweet Home,” and another 
old fellow wanted ‘‘ Over the hills to the Poorhouse.” 

I went home after that, and if ever the McWhirters ask me to dine 
with them again I'll accept and not go. Roland King. 


TIME IS MONEY. 
7GINS: I sold you that overcoat three weeks ago 


| I 
for a dollar and a quarter. 


for it now? 
MERCHANT: Vell, you could haf it for six tollar. 


must haf some dinks for storage, you know. 

| P at the top the world is full of sunshine.—.San Fran- 
cisco Examiner, It is indeed! Come up, brother; 

come up, and bask in its rays. 


How much do you want 


Ve 


COULDN’T USE THEM RAW. 
NLUCKY HUMORIST: I'll never send anything to 
The Weakly Crow again! Here's a lot of spring 
jokes, which they return with advice to put them in the fire. 
FRIEND: I suppose they think roasted chestnuts are best. 





A LA PSYCHE. 


Little One: AH, YOU OLE PROUDY, YOU! YOU AIN’T NO WENUS, 
IF YER HAS GOT DER SYKESY TWIST TER YER HAIR! 








- LIFE - 


SOMETHING TO FALL BACK ON. 

Mr. S.: HELLO, JACK, STUDYING ? 
ING FOR THE COLLEGE NINE. 

Jack's Mother (whispering): HUSH! THEY WOULDN’T TAKE HIM 
ON. HE’S DREADFULLY DISAPPOINTED, POOR FELLOW! 

His Sister: Yes! REALLY desperate, YOU KNOW. THERE IS 
NOTHING LEFT FOR HIM NOW BUT TO TRY FOR THE @ B. K. AND 
HE FEELS THE DISGRACE, 


THOUGHT YOU WERE TRAIN- 


ONLY ONE THING NEEDED. 
MITH (one of the boys): 1 hear you and Hatton are 
getting up a gold mining company. Is that so? 
LAMBKINSON (a lamé on his first shearing): Aw—yes! 
doocidly profitable, you know.—You in it ? 
SMITH: Oh no, none for me, thank you. 
you getting on? 
LAMBKINSON: Splendidly !—we’ve got everything but the 
mine !! ; 


But how are 


HOUSANDS of country houses attest Queen Anne’s 
great popularity as an architect. 


CONSIDERATE. 
ENEVOLENT OLD LADY (addressing one of her 
protégés, a native of the Emerald Isle): I am very 
much surprised, Mrs. Maloney, to see this pig living in the 
same room with you and your children. 


Mrs. MALONEY: Sure, marm, he’s a very illigent crature, 
and particular; but he don’t moind us, a tall, a tall. 





ONE who is never without a vice — The carpenter. 
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PAT SeINORS At NvLLa 


ALL HE WANTED WAS A CHANCE. 


A LADY returning home on an ocean steamer was much amused at 
the flirtation of the steamer surgeon and one of the fair passen- 





gers. One day, when the breeze wafted strongly in her direction, these | 


words were borne to her from the loving couple: ‘‘ It’s so chilly,” said 
the young lady. ‘‘I feel as if a goose were walking over my grave.” 
‘*Do you ?” asked the surgeon, tenderly. ‘‘I wish I was that goose.” 
—Ex. 
WHEREIN HE WAS MORE HONEST. 

YouNnG HOUSEKEEPER (¢ém7zd/y) : Isn’t fourteen cents rather high for 
turkey ? I am quite sure the price across the way is only thirteen. 

BUTCHER: With the feet on ? 

YouNnG HOUSEKEt PER: N-no, I think the feet are cut off. 

BUTCHER (with a superior smile): I thought so. ‘When we sell a 
turkey, ma’am, we sell it feet and all—M. Y. Sun, 


A GEORGIA STOCK DEAL, 


AN Atlanta man who has just recovered from the Birmingham fever 
encountered a fellow-citizen with a bottle of whisky yesterday. 

‘‘T say,” he remarked, ‘‘ I'd like to have an option on that.” 

‘*‘ How’s that ?” asked the man with the whisky. 

‘‘Why, this: I'll give you a quarter for the option, you drink a third 
of the whisky, I’ll drink the other third, then we’ll water the stock and 
declare a dividend.” 

They disappeared in an alley.— Atlanta Constitution. 
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AFTER THE HONEYMOON. 
Two young wives are talking of their husbands. 
‘* You can’t imagine,” said one, ‘‘ what a stupid blockhead Charles 
i] 
‘*And Henry ?” ejaculated the other. ‘Why, his he-d must be 
made of wood, or something harder, for plates and dishes break on it 
with as little difficulty as the sea upon a rock !"—F rom the French, 


WESTERN APPRECIATION OF ART. 


THE rage among millionaires for great paintings is increasing. 
Rockefeller has just offered $100,000 for Millet’s ‘‘ Angelus.” Rocke- 


| feller knows a good thing in oil when he sees it.—C/evel/and Sun. 


A PR'COcIOUS youth, prompted by an unpleasant recollection of the 
last-term, says that school teachers are like dogs: ‘* They lick your 
hands.” This carries off the palm.— 7exas St/tengs. 


WIFE (Zo husband): Why is young Tompkins called a good fellow 


by his friends ? 


HusB-ND: Because he is always good-natured and pleasant, can tell 


| a story well, spends his money freely, and shamefully neglects his 


family.—¥. Y. Sun. 


OLD GENTLEMAN (to driver of Third avenue street car): My friend, 
what do ,ou do with your wages every week— put part of it in the 
savings bank ? 

DRIVER: No, sir. After payin’-the butcher an’ grocer an’ rent, I 


| pack away what's left in barrels. I’m ’fraid of them savin's banks.—£x. 


A WoMAN who was lost in the woods of New Hampshire for three 
days, said that the most that she suffered from was in not having her 
knitting along, and she blamed herself a good deal for not bringing a 
hand glass with her.—Defrozt Free Press. 














Gandl Man, 
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LADIES’ TAILOR, 
Habit Maker and Hatter, 
19 East 21st Street, New York, 
Also LONDON and NEWPORT, 


al i h copvnicurap. SOL JICITS an inspec- 

We are children who cheerfully join in nthec OTUs tion from his Lady 
When PACKER R'S TAR soup ich subject befereus, | CELEBRATED HATS Patrons of his novelties 
Mama tried all the rest, ieee for GOWNS, COATS, 


So she knows it'sthe best. 

And we laugh with delight when she lathers it oer us. 
‘*The Ladies’ Favorite.’ Pure. 
Emollient. A luxury for Coy onge Cures Skin 
Diseases). THE PACKER MFG. 
too Fulton - New Vork. 


Palmer House, Chicago. 


| LADIES’ ROUND HATS. 
Purifying. | 178 & 180 Fifth Ave., bet. 22d & 23d Sts., 
| and 181 Broadway, near Cortland St., 
NEW YORK. 
914 Chestnut St., Phila. 


ULSTERS, etc., for 
the ensuing season, im- 
ported from the leading 
houses in Europe. La- 
dies who favor me with 
their patronage can be 
assured that my estab- 
lishment will, as hereto- 





Lundborgs 


Perfume 


COMMON SENSE BINDER FOR BINDING 


LIFE- 


Cheap, Strong and Durable, 

Will hold 26 numbers. 
of the United States for $x. 
Address office of - LIFE - 


fore, sustain its reputa- 
tion for taste, style, 
workmanship and _per- 
fect fit. 

All mail orders prompt- 
ly attended to. A _per- 
fect fit guaranteed with- 
out personal attendance. 








| 
Mailed to any part | 
| 
| 


1155 Broapway, N. Y. 





EDENIA. SPEVCERLALN- 


SENT FOR TRIAL, 


POST PAID 


P EN S Ivison, Blakeman & Co. 


758 & '755 Broadway, 


STEEL 





: | 
Lundbord be TWENTY-FIVE CTS. | Are the Best. NEW YORK. 
| CROSBY’S VITALIZED PHOSPHITES. 


| Strengthens the intellect, restores lost functions, builds up worn-out 
| merves, promotes good digestion, cures all weaknesses and nervousness. 
56 Wast astH STREET, Naw York. 


Rhenish Cologne. 








For Sace sy Druaetsts, or Mart, $1.00. 





| 
| 
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PIPER 15 


Cavanagh, Sandford 
Merchant Tazlors 


and Importers, 


16 West 23d STREET, 
Opposite Fifth Ave. Hotel NEW YORK 


MAKERS OF 


THE © & § SHIRT 


PAJAMAS AND UNDERWEAR. 


THE FAMOUS== 


ALECAMIE R. 








CREAM. ij 


Guaranteed to cure blotches and pimples, to heal the effects 
of sun and wind, and render the skin fresh and youthful. , 





PRICES. 
Recamier Cream, $1.50. 
Recamier Balm, $1.50. 
Powder, $1.00. 







G Ki SSA 
RECAMIER BALM AND POWDER, 


FOR THE COMPLEXION. 

Prepared from a recipe used for many years by the noted 
French Beauty, Mme. Recamier, and never before manu- 
factured for sale. Indorsed by hundreds of well-known 
women, among them Mrs. James Brown Potter, Mrs. 
Langtry. Mme. Modjeska, Mrs. Ella Wheeler Wil- 
cox, and by Professor Stillman, who has analyzed and 
thoroughly indorses the Recamier Preparations. Send for 
circular with copies of these letters. For sale by druggists 


and dealers in fancy goods everywhere, and by the sole | 


manufacturer and proprietor, at wholesale and retail by 


HARRIET HUBBARD AYER, 


27 Union Square, New York. 


CROUCH & FITZCERALD | 


MAKE THE MOST RELIABLE 


| TRUNKS, BAGs, 
&ce., &., 7 


723 SIXTH AVE , below gad St. 
550 BROADWAY. below Prince St. 
1 CORTLANDT ST.., cor. B’way 


NEW YORK. 











Co., | 


REDFERN 


Ladies’ Tailor. 


CuT ON IMPROVED SAFETY PRINCIPLE. 


FOR PARK OR HUNTING. 





210 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 












MUSA ENSETE. 
‘““THE GREAT ABYSSINIAN BANANA.” 


Mr. William Robinson, the great English authority on 
gardening, says this is the noblest decorative plant in the 
world, and the many customers we induced to try it last 
season confirm this. 

Mr. Krieger, superintendent of Wheeling Park, writes : 

.. ‘I never had anything in the park that has attracted one-quarter the attention 
“ and admiration as these wonderful Bananas. You will remember my buying 
== fifty of them when at your establishment last spring, at your earnest recom- 
mendation, though I confess I was decidedly skeptical of such small plants 
real zing your glowing description. I planted them in an old dahlia bed, and although the 
soil was very rich already, I piled on the manure ‘thick and heavy,’ and spaded it in. Then I 
had my men water the bed daily with the hose. The result is astonishing. ‘To-day (Oct. 14th) 
the plants are 13 feet high (actual measurement), and their beauty and majestic appearance 
are beyond my powers of description.’? A member of the Pittsburgh Club, who bought a lot 
to plan’ in front of the club-house (in the central part of the city), says: ‘‘ The rapidity of 
their growth astonished me, and I have been bothered not a little trying to tell the many 
inquirers what they are. They are cheap, ridiculously cheap, for I could not have equaled 
their tropical effectiveness with a couple hundred dollars’ worth of palms.”’ ; 

The great merits of this banana have long been known to plantsmen and amateurs, but its 
high price has always prevented its becoming popular. We have succeeded in getting a large 
stock, which we can offer at about one-sixth the usual prices. 

In the latitude of New York they should not be planted until the 2oth or 25th of May. In 
* some of the Southern States and California they are entirely hardy. 

PRICES: socts., 75 cts., $1.00, $1.50, $2.00, and $3.00 each ; $5.00, $8.00, $10.00, $15.00. 
$20.00, and $30.00 per dozen, according to size ; a few extra-large plants at $5.00 and $10.00 
each. The smallest-sized plants will make fine specimens (from 6 to 12 feet high) the first 
season if soil is very rich and freely watered. We will send the smallest size, post-paid, by 
| me mail, carefully packed, for 75 cts. each. The large sizes are not mailable. ‘eee 
| OUR BOOK.—Onur work, “A Few Flowers Worthy of General Culture,’’ was published (at first for free distribution) 
| to call serious attention to the great advantage of gardening with hardy flowers; but its attractiveness created such a great 
| demand for it, and from many who were not plant buyers, that it was a serious tax on us, and we are compelled to make a 
| nominal charge for it. The fourth and enlarged edition, now ready, is certainly the most beautiful and original book on 
| flowers yet published—can be had bound in handsome durable cover, for 50 cents, or in leather for 75 cents, and FIFTY CENTS 

will be ALLOWED ON THE FIRST ORDER SENT amounting to two dollars or more; or an order for two dollars or more will 

secure a copy free, but not a second copy if one has already been received. 

_OUR DESCRIPTIVE CATALOGUE, containing a complete list of the best new and old varieties of Roses, Clema- 
tises, Rhododendrons, Hardy Azaleas, Carnations, Lilies, Slaven Begonias, Gloxinias, and the largest collection of 
Hardy Plants in America, sent on receipt of ten cents in stamps. B,. A. ELLIOTT CO., 59 Six Nh Stora. 
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“ied THE ENGADINE 

Bouquet, Atkinson’s New Perfume, This superb distillation | 
swe setly recalls fragrant Swiss flowers. Bright jewels in a 
setting of f perpetual : snow. 





AMERICAN SILKS. 


Messrs. 
JAMES McCREERY 
offer during this week a large 
stock of Black Gros Grains at 
prices ranging from 75 cents 
to $2.00 per yard. 


manufacture and are especi- 

ally recommended for their 

durability. 

JAMES McCREERY & CO.,| 
Broadway and 11th St. 


SOLE AGENTS for the CLIFTON SILK MILLS. 


=| ae 


LEA 
FINE CLOA 





JOHN PATTERSON & co. 


Tailors & Importers, 


Patterson Building, 


Wos. 25 & 27 WA. 26th Street, 
Rew Work. 


AMUSEMENTS. 
EDEN M MUSEE, 23d St., bet. 5th & 6th Aves., 


Open from 11 to 11. Sundays 1 to rz. 
MUNCZI LAJOS 


PRINCE PAUL ESTERHAZY'S yy og gl RA. 
Concerts 3 to 5, 8 to 11 P. 
ADMISSION 50 CENTS. 


Ajeeb, the Mystifying Chess Automaton. 

















& CO., 


| These goods are of American | 


ULSTERS, 


Cui. iam 25 CENTS. | 





m TAMING OF THE SHREW. 
ye A popular triumph.” —Hera/d. 
a The senses charmed.” — 7imes. 
Delight and astonishment.” —Commercial. 
MAtInegs, SATURDAY AT 2. 





DALY’S THEATRE.—Every Night, 8.15. 


Bottled Lager Beer 


Hotels, Clubs ana 
Private Families. 
Brewed & Bottled by 


Beadleston :&-Woerz. 


291 W. roth St., New York. 


Orders by Postal Card promptly attended to. 


HOTEL BRIGHTON, gm 


OCOA- 
| ATLANTIC CITY, N. J. 


OCOA-. 
Entirely remodelled and improved. Large bedrooms, open T re E A 


| fires, hydraulic elevator, etc. Is now open and will remain | qh 
e finest Powdered Ch ft 
| open throughout the year, as heretofore. uires no boiling. lnvaluabie for Dyspeptics 
F. W. HEMSLEY & SON. | hil dren, 0 ee F of uonr a send (0 stamps 
___|' “or trial can LBUR & t'S0N8, DNB, Philadelpits. 


KAHN & CO. 








56 West Twenty-Third Street, 





DING STYLES. 


KS, WRAPS, JACKETS, 
RAGLANS = NEWMARKETS. 


AT LOWEST PRICES. 





Finest French Millinery and Costumes. 


E. D. KAHN & CO., 56 WEST 234 STREET. 


JAMES W. RENWICK, 


39 WOOSTER STREET 

AS in Stock a Large saint 
ment of SEASONABLE 
|CARRIAGES, including Novelties 
bee Buck-Boards, Depot Wagons, 
‘Shooting Wagons, Carts,etc. Also, 
a large number of Second-Hand 
‘Vehicles by BREWSTER & CO.) 
(of Broome Street.) 


MARVELOUS 


RY 


DISCOVERY. 


Wholly unlike Artificial Systems—Cure of Mind 
Wandering. — book learne ones Great 
inducements to Classes, Prospectus, 
with opinions in full of Mr. RicHarp A. Proctor, 

} Hons. W. AsTo: oe P. Bensamin, Drs. 
MINO ooD, Francis B. DENio, 
Mark Twat, and others iseTte, free by 

F.LOI 


OF 
237 Fifth Avenue, w York. 












People of refined taste or 
desire exceptionally fine cig- 
arettes should use only our 
Straight Cut, put up in satin 
packets and boxes of Tos, 208, 
14 Prize Medals, 


WM. S. KIMBALL & CO. 


Wrinkles, Black-Heads, 
Pimples, Freckles, Pittings, 


508s, and 100s. 


Moles and Superfluous Hair 
permanently 






removed, 

elesh increased or reduced. 

Complexions beautified. The 

torm developed. Hair, Brows and 

lashes colored and_ restored. Interest- 
ing Book and (testimonials sent sealed), 4c, 
Madame Velaro, 249 W. 22d St., N. Y. City. 
a Correspondence confidential. Mention this paper. 


SEN description of yourself, with 15c., for complete writ~ 
ten aoe of your future life, etc. 
. Geer, Port Homer, Jefferson Co., Ohio, 


Are you ulent? 

TO LADIES | :587=% 

is a Safe, Pi ent and 

1 Flesh Red ‘Ten to Fifteen Pounds a Month. 

NO POISON. AbiPO-MALENE never fails to per- 
injurious. 


manently develop the Bust and Form. Non-i 
BEA UTY of Face and Form secured to every Lady 











ae our wn) Requisites. Unexcelled in America for re- 
moving Skin Blemishes, Flesh Worms, (Black-Heads,) Wrinkles, 
Pock-Marks, ete. Send 10c. (stamps or silver) for Particulars, 
Testimonials, Circulars, etc., by Return Mail. Mention 
article wanted. Chichester Chemical Co., 

2815 Madison Square, Philadelphia, Pa. 
























DELBEC K-+- 


EXTRA DRY fw 








*O19YMAIOAT O[QBVINIOIg 


Procurable Everywhere. 





i 
1 
i 


We offer the DELBECK CHAMPAGNES 
with a full conviction that there are 
no better wines imported. 

WE EXCEPT NONE. 


E. LAMONTAGNE & SONS, 


53, 55 and 57 Beaver Street. 


OLD GOLD AND SILVER 





| 
in thousands of useful and useless shapes are | 


coming to me daily, from everywhere. Not a 
mail or express but brings them. I pay a little 
more than the bullion value, and refinish, alter 
and resell a portion for a little more than I pay. 


ARE YOU INTERESTED EITHER WAY ? 


Established 1844. 


MY STORE IS THE RECOGNIZED AND WELL-!| (i 


KNOWN HEADQUARTERS FOR 


Duplicate Wedding Presents 


DIAMONDS, WATCHES, JEWELRY, 
ANTIQUITIES, Etc. 


My Cases are filled with Bargains constantly. 


J. H. JOHNSTON, 
150 awery, me Ve 


BOWDISH & CO., 
SKANEATELES, N.Y., 
Manufacturers of 


FINE CANOES 
Patent, smooth, self-calkiny 


fastening ribs, seats and beams. 
The best and most beau- 

tiful work in the market. 

Send 4c. for Catalogues. 
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seams, and a new method of | 





in cases of 


iphtheria 
elay 







Aenol’, 
Constable & Co. 
SPRING STYLES. 


LONDON and PARIS 
SUITS, COSTUMES, 


MANTLES, WRAPS AND JACKETS, qangerous 
and ‘those of their own 


“a Perry Davis’ 


Broadway & 19th St. 
| BinKues 


will quick ly cure 
Dip Diphtheria, uInsy, 
oe Cougs, Colds 


TERI Gand 
i MT ana pene ¥FILS ‘iN )NERAL WATER | aero at. 
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MARECHALE~EXTRA DRY 


RooseveLT ge Howtasn « 
Hy, 55457 BEAVER St NY. 
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GEO. MATHER’S SONS 


RINTING INK 


Druggit 3 seul ct 
60 JOHN STREET, N. Y. | 


Elegantly bound in half red morocco, gilt top. 


THIS PAPER IS PRINTED WITH Address, H. C. BROWN, Wesster, Mass. 


OMR SPFCIAL- TIFF - INK 





IRST Seven Vols. of “LIFE” for Sale. 








A POTENT REMEDY FOR 


Indigestion, Acute and Atonic Dyspepsia, Chronic and Gastro-Intestinal Catarrh, Vomiting 
in Pregnancy, Cholera Infantum, and in convalescence from Acute Diseases. 

Over 5,000 Physicians have sent to us the most I LAT- 
TERING OPINIONS upon DIGESTYLIN, as a 
REMEDY for all diseases arising from improper 
digestion. 

For 20 years we have manufactured the 
DIGESTIVE FERMENTS ex- 
pressly for Physicians’ use, and 
for the past year DIGES- 
TYLIN has been by 
them extensively pre- 
scribed, and te-day 
it stands without 





















a rival as a 
It is‘not a secret 
remedy, buta scientific 
preparation, the formula of 
which is plainly printed on each 
bottle. Its great DIGESTIVE 
POWER is created by a careful and 
proper treatment of the ferments in manufac- 
. Itis very agreeable to the taste, and accept- 
able to the most delicate stomach. For the reliability of 
our s'atements, we would respectfully refer to the WHOLE- 
SALE ani RETAIL DRUGGISTS of the country, and PHY- 
SICIANS generally. Sold by Druggists, or 


WM. F. KIDDER & CO., 83 John St., N. Y. 


digestive 
agent, 



























~ PRESS OF FLEMING, BREWSTER & ALLEY, 31-83 West TwENTY-THinD STREET, New Youn, 
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